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Chapter  1  by  SuperCoolStoryMaker 

Once  a  dumbo  came  to  the  bridge.  He  did  not  know  what  to  do. 

Chapter  2  by  SuperCoolStoryMaker  Qf 

He  jumped  and  drowned.  He  went  to  the  doctor. 


Chapter  3  by  SuperCoolStoryMaker 

The  doctor  told  him  why  were  you  so  dumb.  He  replied  "I  am  supposed  to  be  dumb,  I  am  a 
dumbo. 


Chapter  4  by  KlausBaudelaire 

The  doctor  peered  at  the  self-proclaimed  dumbo,  who  was  currently  wandering  around  the 
office,  nokins  at  random  obiects.The  naners  in  his  hand  claimed  that  the  man  was  dead.  It  wasn't 
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The  doctor  sighed.  "That's  a  popsicle  stick.  Haven't  you  ever  had  a  popsicle  before?" 

The  dumbo  nodded  vigorously.  "Yeah,  but  it  didn't  have  no  stick.  And  it  was  in  one  of  those 
round  plates..." 

"A  bowl?" 

"What's  a  bowl?  Is  it  a  popsicle?" 

The  doctor's  eye  twitched  involuntarily,  a  reaction  he  hadn't  experienced  for  five  years,  when  a 
man  barged  into  the  office  and  started  asking  questions  that  made  the  dumbo's  questions  seem 
like  titles  of  graduate  theses.  He  had  never  regretted  what  he  had  done  to  that  man.  What  he 
might  have  to  do  to  this  man... 

"Hey,  officer!" 


ii 


Yes?" 


"What's  that?"  The  dumbo  was  pointing  at  the  tongue  depressors  once  again. 

It  was  time.  There  was  no  other  way. 

"Here,  let  me  show  you  what  that  is.  Just  follow  me."  The  doctor  opened  the  door  to  his  office 
and  stepped  into  the  hallway.  The  dumbo  only  followed  when  the  doctor  forcefully  grabbed  his 
arm  and  pulled  him  along,  making  him  drop  the  fistful  of  tongue  depressors  he  had  picked  up 
and  was  sniffing. 

The  doctor  led  him  to  a  red  door  at  the  end  of  the  hallway,  to  which  only  he  had  the  key.  It 
wasn't  publicized  (for  good  reason),  but  every  doctor  was  given  one  of  these  doors.  He  fitted 
the  key  into  the  lock,  and  turned... 

A  landscape  was  revealed,  dominated  by  red,  bursting  with  lava  and  molten  rock  and  the 
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